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| King Edward the Fourth. 
Lord Howard. | 
Sir Thomas Sellenger. 
Sir Humphrey Bowes. 
Juſtice Aſton. 
Lord Mayor. 
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PROLOGUE 


OU lately read in each uews-paper,, 

At morn, at noon, by evening-taper, 
Of Cheltenham-water, wooden-houſe, 
Now left to protoling rat or mouſe ; 
With ſmart bon-mots, and anecdotes 
Of Prince and Peaſant, Crowns and Cotes; 
And how, ſurpriſed, the ruftics ran 
To ſee the King was but a man ; . 
Wond'ring that blue-coat and bob-wig © 
Were worn by one they thought ſo big, 
Great Gog or Magog's coat of mail 
To cover him would ſurely fail: 
How flars and garters clowns did ſcare, 
And make them at a diſtance flare; 
With Mayors, moft loyally addreſſing, 
To beg of Majeſty the bleſſing 
Of one ſhort viſit to their city, 

Which they, no doubt, had trimm'd up pretty: 

With *temale bell-man, ſqueaking out 
& God ſave the King !” while ruſtics ſhout ; 

And gracious GEORGE, by chance being nigh her, 
Moft courteous adds, God bleſs the cryer !” | 
Theſe, and a thouſand ſuch-like matters, 
By news-papers now worn to tatters, _ 
May prove a theme for ſome Stage-Writer, 

Some Laureat-Bard, or Song-Enditer. 
Tho" choice the ſubject, yet, thro fear 
We might debaſe it, were it here 
Attempted to be dramatized, 2) . 
It being ſo far overſized _ 

For our weak talents; we, inſtead, 


Evoke the Spirits of the Dead! 


" This anomalous expreſſion is not without a precedent ; 1/4 
| Mid-ife, fo generally uſed, being authority for it. 1 


PROLOG» 


Ind crave you to accept a Story 

Of our Fourth Evw arD, England's glory! 
Aud a blunt Tanner; long fince torit 

By Thomas Heywood, a Stage- Wit: 
** the phraſe, and coarſe the manners, 
Yet Juoh as ſuited Kings and Tunners 
Who lived three 22 years ago, 
When few could to a gooſe ſay Bo! 

And needy Kings would beg or borrow 
What their poor ſubjects toil and ſorrow 
Had ſcraped together: happier now! 
Me under no ſuch bondage boww ; 

Nor King demands, mor ſubjefts grieve, 
Beneath our vines content wwe live! 

And read with wonder of thoſe times, 
The fimple theme of this night's Mimes. 
Tf it afford ſome harmleſs mirth, 

Nor humour quite a dearth; 
Kindly overlook what? er's _ 

Nor pay our labours with a 

And ſhould it pleaſe you to Mt e 

We fhall atchieve our wifhd-for. end; 

For every thought, deed, and endeguour, 
& laws to gain that Prize, * Faxonr | p 
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SEX -L 
SCENE A Fore. 
Enter Hobbs and Dudgeon. 


HOB B S. 3 


UDGEON, doſt thou hear? look well to Brock, my 
mare, drive Dun and her fair and ſoftly down the hill, 
and take heed the thorns tear not my cow-hides, as thou 
goeſt near che hedges. 
Dud. Maſter, the bull's hide is down. Mg 
Hobbs. Ha! what ſay'ſt thou knave? is the bull's hide 
down? why then hoiſt it up again. I'll meet thee at the 
ſtile, and help to ſet all ſtrait. ¶ Exit Dudgeon. ] And yet, 
heaven help us, it is a crooked world, and an unthrifty; for 
ſome that have ne'er a ſhoe had rather go barefoot, than buy 
clout-leather to mend the old, when they can get no new; 
well, heaven mend hem, tho they will not mend their ſhoes. 
Let me ſee by my executor here, my leather pouch, what I 
have taken, what I have ſpent, what I have gained, what I 
have loſt, and what I have laid out: My taking is more than 
my {pending, for here's ſtore left. I have ſpent but a groat, 
a penny for my two jades, a penny to the poor, a penny pot 
of ale, and a penny cake, for my man and me.—A dicker of 
"nails, who comes here? Dame 
Ploughſhare, or Miſtreſs what d'ye call her? put up, John 
Hobbs, money tempts beauty. 


Enter 


The KING in the COUNTRY. 7 


Enter the Queen and Dutcheſs, in riding dreſſes, and Two * 
1 HFuntſmen, with bows, Sc. FE 

Dut. Well met, good fellow, ſaw'it thou not the hart? 

Hobbs. My heart? heaven bleſs me from ſeeing my heart? 

Queen. Thy heart? the deer, man, we demand the deer. 

Hobbs. Do you demand what's dear? marry, corn and 
cow-hides.—Maſs! a good ſmug laſs. Well like my 
daughter Nell. | 

Dut. Cameſt thou not down the wood ? 

Hobbs. Yes, miſtreſs, that I did. 

Queen. And ſaw'ſt thou not the deer imboſt? 

Hobbs. By the rood ye make -me laugh, ha! ha! ha! 
what the dickens is it, love! that makes ye prate to me fo 
fondly ? | | „ 

iſt. Huniſ. Why how now, Hobbs, ſo ſaucy with the 
Dutcheſs and the Queen? | | 
Hobbs. Much Dutcheſs, and much Queen, I trow! theſe 
be but women; and one of them is as hke my wench as a 
raw hide is to one that's not tann'd: I would Nell had her 


i cloaths, I would give a load of hair and horns, and a fat of 
> leather, to match her to ſome Juſtice, by the meg-holly. 
1 i 2nd. Hunt. Be ſilent, Tanner, and aſk pardon of the Queen. 


Hobbs. And ye be the Queen, 1 e mercy, good 
Miſtreſs . ny "= 0 : 
Queen, Madam, let's take our bows, and in the ſtanding 
ſeek to get a ſhoot. 18 
Dut. Come bend our bows, and bring the herd of deer. 
Exeunt Queen, Dutcheſs, and Huntſmen. 
Hobbs. Heaven ſend you good ſtriking, and fat fleſh. —— 
See if all women, high or low, be not alike. I took the Queen 
for Dame Ploughſhare, as Lam a true Tanner. | 


Enter Sellenger and Howard in hunting dreſſes. . 
Hobbs. Soft, who comes here? more knaves yet! 
Set. Ho! good-fellow ! ſaw'ſt thou not the king? 
Hobbs. No, good-fellow ! I ſaw no King,—W hich King 
doſt thou aſk for? 5 
| How. 
Much] Ben Jonſon uſes this word in the ſame ironical manner, 
much wench, or much ſon —Whalley's Edition, Vol. I. P. 102. 
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How, Why, King Edward, what King is there elſe? 
Hobbs. There's another King, and ye could hit on him; 
one Harry, one Harry! and by our Lady they ſay he's the 
honefter man of the two. | 
Sel. Sirrah, beware you ſpeak not treaſon. 
Hobbs. What if I do? | 
$2]. Then you'll be hang d. ü 
Hobbs. That's a dog's death, I'll not meddle with it. But 
by my troth I know not when I do ſpeak treaſon, and when I 
don't; there's ſuch halting betwixt two Kings, that a man 
cannot go vpright but he ſhall offend one of them: I would 
heaven had them both for me. 
How. Well, thou ſaw'ft not the King) 
Hobbs. No; is he in the Country? 
How. He's hunting here at Drayton-Baſſet.? | 
Hobbs. The devil he is, God bleſs his maſterſhip! I ſaw 
a woman here, that they ſaid was the Queen. She's as like 
wy daughter Nell as ever I fee, but that my daughter's 
rer. 
Se]. Farewell, fellow; ſpeak well of the King. 
78 | Exeunt Sellenger and Howard. 
Hobbs. God make him an honeſt man, I hope that's well 
ſpoken; for, by the mouſe - foot, ſome give him hard words; 
whether he *zerves um or not, let him look to that; I'll med- 


dle o'my cow-hides, and let the world wag. [ Enter the King 


in a riding dreſs. | The devil in a dung-cart! how theſe roy- 
ſters ſwarm in the country now the King is ſo near. deliver 
| | ; | me 


* % Mr. Urban, I ſhould be obliged to any of your topographical 
friends, to inform me, why ſo many towns in North Wiltſhire have 
tbe addition of Baſſet to their names, as Moiton Baſſet, Compton Baſſet, 
Berwick Baſſet, &c. &c. ? Every ſingularity of the kind ſhould be 
traced to its ſource ; as it frequently produces exemplifications of an- 
cient cuſtoms, or leads imperceptibly to difcuſſions of antiquity. that 
ſeldom fail of rewarding us with ſome knowledge, that was before loſt 
to all but the incurious tenant of the ſoil. H.“ 

| Gentleman s Magazin:, 1788, Part 2, Page 55 

„ The ſeveral towns in North Wiltſhire which have the a * 

of Baſſet to their names, derive it from their owner Philip Baſſet, w 


n 
-had conſiderable property in the county, and was a younger branch 
ol the Ballets of Edendon there, Sec Dugdale's Bar. I. 383, 365.P.Þ." 


Jaem, 
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me from this, for he looks more like a thief than a horſe ! but 
a man cannot tell among{t theſe court-nols who's true. | 

King. Now I have let my mother and the Queen, and all 
our train go by, let me awhile forget my Majeſty; and, 
"ſteal of royal Edward, as the King s attendant have 
ſome ſport with yonder ruſtic. Hollo! my friend! oo” 
fellow, prithee ſax. 

Hobbs. No ſuch matter. I am in haſte. 

King. If thou be a good-fellow, let me borrow a word, 

Hobbs. My purſe thou mean'ſt.— I am no good-fellow, and 
I pray heaven thou beeſt not one. 

King. Why, doſt thou nar love a good- fellow. 

Hobbs. No; tis a bye-word, good-fellows he thieves. 

King. Doſt thou think I am one? 

Hobbs. Thought 1s free, and thou art not my ghoſtly father 

King. In faith, I mean thee no harm. 

Hobbs. Who knoweth that but ti. jlelf?—T pray heaven he 
od not my purſe !_ | [ afide. 

ing. On my troth I mean thee none. 

Hobbs. Well, upon thy oath. I'll ſtay. Now what ſayꝰſt 
thou tome? {| peak quickly, for my company ſtays for me be- 
neath at the next ſtile. x 

King. The King is hunting hereabouts; did'ſt thou foe his 


05bs. His Majeſty ? what's that? his horſe or his mare? 
King. Tuſh, I mean his Grace. 
Hobbs Grace, quotha |! pray heaven he have any. —Which 
King doth thou quire foi? 
King. Why, for King Edward. —Know'ſt thou any more 
Kings than one? 
Hobbs. I know not ſo many, for Itell thee I know none.— 


Marry, I hear of King Edward. 


King. Did'ſt thou ſee his highneſs? | 
Hobbs. Now, by my holydame, that's the beſt term chou 

ae him yet; he's high enough, but he has put pour King 
arry low enough. 


King. How low hath he * him? 


Ebbs. 
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© Hobbs, Nay 1 cannot tell, but he has got the Crown from 
him, much good do him with it ! 7 8 14s 
King. Amen! I like thy talk fo well, I would I knew thy 


name. 


Hobbs. Doſt thou not know me ? 

King. No. | | 
Hobbs. Then thou know'ſt nobody; did'ſt never hear of 
John Hobbs, the Tanner of Tamworth? 

King. Not till now, I promiſe thee ; but now I do know 
thee, I like thee well. | | 

Hobbs. So do not I thee. —T doubt thou art ſome out-rider, 
that lives by taking of purſes, here on Batfer-heath. But 
I fear thee not; for 1 have wared all money in cow- 
hides, at Coleſill market; and my man and my mare are hard 
by at the hill- foot. 

King. Is that thy grey care, that's tied at the ſtile, with 
the hides on her back? : 

Hobbs. Ay, that's Brock, my mare; and there's Dun, my 
me; and Dudgeon, my man. 

ing. There's neither man, nor horſe; but only the mare. 
Hobbs. Od's blue bodkin! has the knave ſerved me ſo? 


farewell. I may loſe hides, horns, mare, and all, by prating 


with thee. 
King, Tarry, man, tarry! they'll ſooner take my bay | 
gelding, than thy grey mare; for I have ried mine by her. 
Hobbs. That will I ſee before I rake your word. 
King. Il bear thee company. 5 
| Habs. If you will, you muſt; but 1 had much rather go 
one. - * B  [Exennt. | 
The SCENE continues. 
Enter the Two Huntſmen, 
iſt. Huntſ. Now, by my troth, the Queen ſhoots paſſing 


Well. 8 


2nd. Hunt ſ. So did the Dutcheſs, when ſhe was as young. 
iſt. Huntſ. Age ſhakes the hand, and ſhoots both wide 
and ſhort. 5 | | 
2nd. Huntſ. What have they given us? 
ift. Hwuntf. Six roſe-nobles oſt, 5 


7 And. 


ad. 
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2nd. Huntſ. The Queen gave four. 
1ſt, Hunt]. Right, and the Dutcheſs two; had the King 
come, he would have rained on us ſhowers of gold. 
2nd. Hunt{. Why, he js hunting, ſomewhere hereabout.— 
e ink the Queen and heſs health, and then 
eek him. | 


iſt, Huntf. Agreed. {Exeynt. 


Another part of the Foreſt, at the bottom of the hill. 


Enter the King and Hobbs. 


King. How ſay'ſt thou, Tanner? wilt thou take my 
courler for thy mare? | | 

Hobbs. Courſer, call'ſt thou him? he's too fine for me! 
thy Ak ittiſh jade will neither carry my leather, horns, nor 
hides. But if I were ſo mad to change, what would'ſt thou 
give me to boot ? EE 1 | 

King. Nay, boot that's boot-worthy.—T look for boot of thee. 

Hobbs. Ha, ha, ha! that's a merry pg ! why, man, Brock, 
my mare, knows ha and ree; will ſtand when I cry ho, let me 
get up when I {ay bi, and down when I ſay hee. ; 

Kg. Well, I'll give thee a noble if 1 like her pace; lay 
thy cow-hides on my ſaddle, and let's jog towards — 
Hobbs. Tis out of my way; but I begin to like thee well. 

King. Thou wilt like me better ere we part. I pray thee 
tell me, what ſay they of the King? 

Hobbs. Of the Kings, thou mean'ſt.— Art thou no blab if I 
do tell thee? „ 
F King. If the King knows not now, he ſhall never know it 

or me. | 

Hobbs. Maſs, they ſay hg Harry's a very advowtry man. 

King. A devout man; and what's King Edward? 

Hobbs. He's a frank franion, amerry companion, and loves 
8 wench well; they ſay. he has married a poor widow becauſe 

eis fair. 

King. Doſt thou like him the worſe for that? 

B 2 Hobbs. 
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. No, by my feckens, but the better; for though I 


be 8 a plain Tanner, I love a fair laſs. myſelf. 


1035 Prithee, tell me, how love they King Edward? 

bs. Faith, as poor folks love holidays.— Glad to have 
n now and th en, but to have them come too often would 
undo them; ſo to ſee the King now anq then is a comfort, 


but to behold him every day would beggar us; and I may 


ſay to thee, under the roſe, we fear we ſhall be troubled to 
end him money, for we doubt he's but needy, | 
King. Would'ft thou not lend him money if he ſhould 


need it? 


Hobbs. Ves, by my holydame! he ſhall have half my purſe, 


and I'll ſell ſole- leather to help him to more. 


King. In faith now, which lov'ſt chou beſt, Harry or 


i. pf ? 


Hobbs. Nay, that's a ſecret! and two may keep it, if one 


be away. 


King. . I ſay my conſcience? I think Harry is the 
Hobbs. n adviſed of that? Harry's of the old houſe of 


Lancaſter, and that progenity do J love. 


King. Then doſt thou hate the Houſe of York ? 
Hobbs. Why, no; for Iam uſt a-kin to Sutton wind- mill; 


I can grind which way ſoe er the wind blow: If it be Harry, / 
I can lay well fare Lancaſter! if it be Edward, I can fing, | 
York, York for my money ! 


King. Thou art of my mind, for 1 ſay Harry is the lawful 


'King ; Edward is but a uſurper ; fool and a coward, 


Hobbs. Nay, there thou ly eſt! he has wit enough, and 


courage enough; doſt thou k ſpeak treaſon ? 


King. Ay; but I know to whom I ſpeak it. 
Hobbs. Doſt thou? an I were conſtable, I ſhould be for- 


ſworn if J ſet thee not in the ſtocks for it. 


King. Well, let it go no further; for I did ſerve King 


' Harry, and I love him beſt; though now I ſerve 5 7 


Edward. 
Hobbs. Thou art the arranter knave to ſpeak ill of: hy 


"matter. But, firrah, what's thy name? what office hait 


thou ? and what will the King do for thee ? King. 


3 
. 
5 
/ 
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King. My name is Ned; I am the King's butler, and he 
will do more for me than for any nobleman in the court. 

Hobbs. The devil he will! the more fool he, and fo I'll tell 
him if e'er I ſee him; and I would I might ſee him in my 
poor houſe at Tamworth. , | 

King. Go with me to the court, and Ill bring thee to the 
King; and what ſuit ſoever chou have to him, I'll warrant 
thee to ſpeed. 

Hobbs. I ha' nothing to do at court; I'll home with my 
cow-hides; but if the King will come to me, he ſhall be 
welcome. 

King. Haſt thou no ſuit touching as trade? to tranſport 
hides, or have the (ole ſelling of leather within a certain 
circuit; or about bark, or ſuch like, to have letters patent. 

Hobbs. By the maſs, I like not thoſe patents! for: | think 
it's pity that only one ſubject ſhould haves: what niger do 
good to many throughout the land: 

King. Say'ſt thou me fo, Tanner? well, let's caſt lots, 
whether thou ſhalt go with me to Drayton, or I go home 
with thee to Tamworth. 

Hobbs. Lot me no lotting ! PI not go with thee; if thou 
wilt go with me, cauſe thou'rt my Liege's man (and yet I 
think he has many honeſter) thou ſhalt be welcome to 2 
Hobbs: thou ſhalt be welcome to beef and bacon; and 


haps a bag - pudding: and my daughter Nell ſhall make bs 


poſſet for thee ere thou goeſt to bed. 

King. Here's my hand.—I'll but go and ſee the King 
ſerved, and be at home as ſoon as chyſelt; ay, and, with thy 
leave and her's, kils thy fair daughter too. 

Hobbs. That's hereafter as it may be; but, 

Doſt thou hear me Ned? if I ſhall be thy hoſt, 
Make haſte, thou wert beſt, for fear thou Kiſs the poſt. 
[ Exit Hobbs. 

King. Farewell, Job Hobbs, the honeſt true Tanner! 
Lſee plain men, by obſervation 
Of things that alter in the change of times, 


Do gather knowledge; and the : meakiell life, 


Por- 
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2 ich by content 177 ws 
than the m 
e 1550 Eat, Tena and Sellenger. 


How now ? what news bring 58, 8 Sirs? 
Where's the Queen? 

Sel. Her highneſs and your mother, my dread Lord, 
Are both 1 by Sir Humphre rey Bowes, 
Where they intend to feaſt and lodge to night, 
And do expect your Grace's preſence there, 

King. Tom Sellenger, I have other buſineſs. 
Aſtray from you and all my other train, 

I met a Tanner; ſuch a merry mate, 

So trolick, and ſo full of good conceit, 

That I have given my word to be his guelt; 
Becauſe he knows me not to be the King: 

Good couſin Howard grudge not at the Jeſt, 

But greet my mother and my wife for me 
Bid them be merry; I mult have my humour; 
Let them both ſup and fleep when they ſee time; 
Commend me kindly to Sir Humphrey Bowes, 
Tell him at breakfaſt I will vifit him. 

This night Tom Sellenger and I muſt feaſt 

With Hobbs, the Tanner; there plain Ned and Tom, 
The King and Sellenger awhile forgot. 


Enter a Meſſenger, booted, with letters, ant kneeling gives them 
to the King. 


How. The Queen and Dutcheſs will be diſcornent; 


Becauſe his Highneſs comes not to the feaſt. 


Sel. Sir Humphrey Bowes may take the moſt offence; 


But there's no help; the King will have his pleaſure. 


King. Good news, my boys; 


ry the ſixth is dead. 


Peruſe this letter. Sirrah, drin you that, [| gives his purſe. 
And ſtay not, but poſt back again for life, 


And «oF my brother Glo 
Commend me to him; III 
How like ye it, Sirs? 


r for * news; 


9 
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Sel. O, paſſing well, my Liege; 
You may be merry for this ha Py NEWS. 

King. The merrier with our hol, the Tanner, Tom; 
My Lord, take you that letter to the ladies; 
Bid them be merry as news can make them: 
And if we ſee them not before we go, 
Pray them to journey eaſily after us. 
We'll poſt to PIT „ſo good night, my Lord. ; 
I Erit Lord Howard. 
And now ſet forward on thy frolick, Ned ! 
Come , Tom; the word's Fat Bacon and Brown Bread! 

{ Exeunt King and Sellenger. 


JC EN E, Hobbs's Houſe. 


Enter Hobbs, and his daughter Nell. 
Hobbs. Come, Nell, come daughter, be your hands and 
face waſhed ? 
Nell. Ay, forſooth, father. 5 
Hobbs. Ve muſt be cleanly I can tell ye, for there comes a 


court- nol hither to-night, the King's maſterſhip's butler, 


Ned; a ſpruce youth; but beware ye be not in love, not 


overtaken by him, for Courtiers be ſlippery lads. 


Nell. No, forſooth, farher. 85 
Hobbs. God's s bleſling on thee! that half. year's ſchooling 


| at Liechfield, was better to thee than houſe = land, it has 


put ſuch manners into thee : AY, forſooth; and no forfooth, 
at every word. Is ſu ready ? 

Nell. Ay "forſdoth? Ricker | 4 
Hobbs. Niere ur 2 ing, a piece 
fat bacon, a good 2 a hard een and © brown loaf? 

Nell. All this, forſooth ; and more, ye ſhall have a poſſet: 
but, indeed, the rats have ſpoiled your hard cheeſe. _ 

Hobbs. Now, the devit choak them! for they eat me a 
whole — the other night. 

Dudgeon. {within ) What, Maſter ! Matter! 

Hobbs. How, now, Knave? what ſay'ſt thou, Dudgeon? 


Dud. Here” $ gueſts come. Where's Ellen? 
1 Frier 
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Enter Dudgeon. 


Hobbs. What gueſts be they? 

Dud. A court-nol; one N ed, the King's Bebel, he ſays; 
and his friend too. 

Hobbs. Ned, the King's butcher ? ha, ha, ha!—the King's 
butler, thou mean it, take their horſes, and walk them, and 
bid them come in doors. | Exit Dudgeon. ] N ell, lay the 
cloth, and {upper o'th' board. [ Exit Nell. 


Enter King and Sellenger. | 
Maſs! here's Ned, indeed; and another miſ; proud ruffian,— 
Welcome Ned! I like thy honeſty, thou keep'ſt promiſe. 
King. I'faith, honeſt Tanner, I'll ever keep promiſe with 
thee :—prithee, bid my friend welcome. 


Hobbs. By my troth ye are both welcome to Tamworth! 


friend, I know not your name. 
Sel. My name is Tom Twiſt. | | 
Hobbs. Tom Twiſt? belike then you are the king s taylor. 
Sel. No, faith. | 
Hobbs. Ye are welcome boch; and I like you well, but 
for one thing. {nv | 
Sel. What's that? 
Hobbs. Nay, that I keep to 2 5 — For J grieve to think 
that pride brings many to extruction. | 
King. Prithee, tell us thy meanin 
Hobbs. Troth, I doubt ye ne'er came ne truly by all theſe gay 
trappings. "Tis nor your bare wages, and thin fees ye have of 
the King, can keep ye thus fine; but either ye muſt rob the 
Tang privily, or his ſubjects. openly, to maintain your prodi- 
-_ .—But, come, let's to ſupper.— What, Nell! what, 
dgeon ! - where be theſe folks? | 


Enter Nell and Dudgeon, with, a table covered. 


Daughter, bid my friends welcome. 
Nell. Ye are welcome, n as I may ſay, forſooth. 
The King and We kiſs her. 
Sel. I thank ye, fair maid. 
King. A pretty wench, faith! a 
owe. How lik'ſt her; Ned» 


| King. 
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Nik. f like her ſo well, 1 would ye would make me your 


ſonzin-la w. 


* Hobbs. And I like thee ſo well, Ned ; that, Had'ſt thou an 


occupation, (for ſervice is no heritage, and a young courtier, 


an old beggar.) I could find in my heart to caft her away 


upon thee; and, if thou wilt forfake the court, and turn 
Tanner, here with me ar Tamworth, or bind thyſelf to a 
Shoe-maker, in Liechfield, I'll give thee twenty nobles, 


ready money, with my Nell; and trut thee with a dicker of 
leather to ſet up thy, trade. | 


Sel. Ned, he offers ye fair, if ye have the grace to take it. 
Ling. He does, indeed Tom; and hereafter I'll tell him 
Hobbs. Come, fit down to ſupper. [ They fit. ] Go to, Nell! 
no more ſheep's eyes; ye may be caught, I tell you; theſe 
be licoriſh lads. TED 8 
Nell. 1 warrant ye, father. Yet, in truth, Ned is a very 
proper man; and to'ther may ſerve, but Ned's a pearl in mine 
eye. ES. 
Hobbs. Daughter, call Dudgeon and his fellows, we'll have 
a chree - man- ſong, to make our gueſts merry. | Exit Nell. 


Nails! what court-nols are ve? ye'll neither eat nor talk. 


What news at the court? do ſomewhat for your meat. 
King. Heavv news there. King Henry is dead. : 
Hobbs. That's light news and merry for your maſter, King 

Edward. Fe | 
King. But how will the commons take it ? 
Hobbs. Troth, the commons will take it as a common 

thing, and fay, Well! God be with good King Henry ! 

death's an honeſt man, for he ſpares not the King. ———— 

As one comes, another's ta'en away, ___._ 
And ſeldom comes a better, as a body may ſay. 

King. Shrewdly ſpoken, Tanner, by my faith. | 

| [ Enter Nell, Dudgeon, and others, 

Hobbs. Come, fill me a cup of mother Whetſtone's ale, 

that I may drink to my friends; Here's to ye, Ned and 

Tom, with all my heart! | drinks ] and yet, 1 doubt, if I 

come to the court, you'll not _— me. 


o 


King. 
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King. Yes, faith ! Tom ſhall be my ſurety, Tanner, 1 
will know thee. 


Sel. If thou doſt not, Ned, thou deſerv'ſt that the King 
ſhould not know thee. 


King. Come, honeſt Tanner, Idrink to thy fair daughter, ; 


Nell ; my wife that may be. 
Seel. faith Ned, thou may'ſt live to make her a lady. 
King. Tuſh, her father offers nothing, having no more 
children but her. 
Hobbs. I would I had not, "XI RAG ſhe had all; but I 
have a knave to my fon, juſt ſuch an unthrift as one of y ou 


two; that ſpends all on gay cloaths and new faſhions, and no 


work will go down with him, that I fear he'll be hang'd; 
heaven bleſs you to a better fate! tho', by my troth, I doubt 
it; but come, let's drive away care with a good old ſong. 
- | A Song here by Dudgeon, &c. 
Sel. Well ſung, good fellows, I would the King heard you. 
Hobbs. So , I; i'faich, | ſhould ſtrain a note for him. 


Come, take away, and let's to bed—ye ſhall have clean ſheets, '$ 


Ned, tho! they be coarſe ; good ſtrong hemp, of my daugh- 
ter's own ſpinning. 

King. Thanks, honeſt Hobbs! ] but we'll not go to bed. 

Hobbs. What then ? let's ha' more ale. 

King. No more, good friend ; we'll mount our horſes, 
and with {peed to London, for it is near day ; and, honeſt 
Tanner! gramercy for our hearty cheer. If &er it be thy 
chance to come to court, Enquire for me, Ned, the King's 
Butler; or Jom, of the King's Chamber, my companion, 


and ſee what aan ee we wi give the there. 


Hobbs. 1 have heard of courtiers have ſaid as much as you, 
and when they have been tried, would not ſo much as aſk 
their friends to drink. 

King. We are none ſuch, believe r me, honeſt Tanner. So 


now to horſe, for we muſt ſtrait away; and fo, with hearty 
thanks, friend Hobbs, farewell. 


Hobbs. Fare ye well, both! commend me to the King, and 
tell him, 


I'd ha' been glad to ha' ſeen his worſhip here; 
but, come when he will, 1 proguile hum good cheer! [ Exeunt. 
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BA SCENE, An Antique Hall, 


Sir Humphrey Bowes and Juſtice Aſton, ſeated. 
Hobbs, Hadland , Grudgeon, Goodfellow, c. 


Six HuMPUREY BowWEs. 


Eighbours and friends, the cauſe why you are call d 


{ | V Concerns the King's moſt excellent majeſty, 
Whoſe right, you know, by his progenitors, 
Unto the crown and — e of France, 
Is wrongfully detained by the French. 
Which to revenge and royally regain, 


His highneſs means to put himſelf in arms, 


And in his princely perſon to conduct 
His warlike troops againſt the enemy. 
But, for his coffers are unfurniſhed, 
Through civil difcord and inteſtine war, 
For York and Lancaſter's diſputed claim, 
( Whole bleeding ſcars' our eyes may yet behold ) 
He a his faithful, loving ſubjects“ help 
To r this his juſt great enterpriſe. 
Hobbs. So, the drift and meaning, whereby as it were, of 
all your long purgation, Sir Humphrey Bowes, is no more 
in ſome reſpect, but that the King wants money, and would 
ha' ſome of his commonality. 
Sir H. Tanner, you rightly underſtand the matter. 
J. Afton. Note this withall ; where his dread majelty, 
(Our lawful ſovereign, and molt royal King) 
Might have exated or impoſed a tax, 
4 Or borrow'd greater ſums than we can ſpare, 
(For all we have is at his dread command) 
He doth not fo ; but mildly doth intreat 
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Our kind bens de what we will give, | 
Wich willing minds towards thys might charge. 
Enter. Lord Howard. 


Which to receive, his noble counſellor, 


And kinſman, the Lord Howard here is com 


Ew. Now go! Sir Humphrey Bowes, 11 Juſtice Aſton, 
Have ye declared the King's mot gracious pleaſure ?. 

Sir H. We have, my lord. 

Horb. His highnel: will not force, 


In grateful part, and'recompence your loves. 
Sir H. To ſhew my love, though money now be ſearce, 
A hundred pounds I Il give his najeſty. 
How. Tis well, Sir Humphrey ! 
J. Afen. Ia hundred marks. 
Pow. Thanks, Juſtice Aſton ! you both ſhew your ow. 
Now aſk your neighbours what they will beſtow ?. * 
Sir H. Come, maſter Hadland, your benevolence. 
Had. O, good Sir Humphrey; do not rack my purſe, 
You know my ſtate, I lately fold my land. 
7 fon. I hen you have money; let the King have part. 
Hol bs. Ay, do, maſter Hadland, do; they ſay ye ſold a 


foul deal of dirty land for fair gold and filver ; let the King 


have ſome, now, while ye have it; if ye be forborne a 
while, all will be ſpent : for he who cannot keep | land, that 
lies faſt, will have much. ado to hold. money : tis Uppery 


ware! tis melting ware! 


' How. Gramercy, Tanner 
Sir H. Say, what ſhall we have? 
Had. My forty ſhillings. 
J. Afton. Robin Goodfellow, 
I know you will be liberal to the King. ry 
Goodf- O, Juſtice Aſton, be content I pray ye; 


Vou know my charge, my houſehold very great, 


And my houſe-Kceping holds me very bare; 
Threzſcore up- riſing and down-lying, Sir, 
Sy end no ſmall ſtore of victuals in a year; 


Tyo brace of greyhounds, twenty couple of hounds ; rea 
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And then my horſes eat a deal og 92! 1 i | 
My chriſtmas coſt, and friends that then do come, 3 | 

ard, * Amounts to charge ; am Robin Good fellow, ty. 

h That welcome all, and keep a frolick houſe ; 

But have no money, — pray ye pardon me. 

lon, Hobbs. Why hear you, goodman Goodfellow !; ( tho? you 
are much miſcall/d ) hear a plain Tanner, who will teach 
you thrift; Keep fewer dogs and horſes, and then 
you may feed more men; yet feed no idle men, tis needleſs * 
charge: but ſurely you, that for hounds and hunting mates do 
ſpare for nought, will ſomething ſpare unto your king. 

5 Googf. My brace of angels. by my troth that's all. 

| Hobbs. Maſs! and 'tis well the curs have left ſo much; I 
thought they would have eaten. up thy land ere ms; 

Sir H. Now, Harry Grudgen. 

IVE. Grud. What would you have of me ? money . I have none, 

and I'll ſell no ſtock ; here's old polling - ſubſidy, ſoldiers, 


and to the poor and you might have your will, you'd ſoon | 
ſhut me out of doors. 
Hobbs. Now, by my holydame, neighbour Grudgen, 
R thou'rt but a grumbling, grudging churl ! thou haſt rwo. | 
I a ploughs going, and ne'er a cradle rocking, with many a peck 
ing of money; and wilt not ſpare a few pounds to the King. | 
Ie a Grud. Marry come up, goodman Tanner, are you bo rart? 
that your. prolicaieneſs. has. brought your ſon to the pnllows 
very almoſt; you can be frank of As man's coſt.” 3 


Hobbs, Thou'rt no good man to twit me with my ſon; he 

_ outlive thee yet: my ſon's in jail; is he the firſt ho- 
man's ſon that hath been there? and thou wert a man as 

chow rt but a beaſt, I would have thee by the ears. 

How. Friend, thou wantftnurture-to upbraid a father 
With a ſon's fault; we fit not here for this. 
What's thy benevolence to his Majeſty ? 

Hobbs. His beneligence ? ar him ! he'll not give a 
penny willingly. l 

Grud. ] care not much to caſt away forty pence. | 

How. Out, grudging peaſant! baſe, ill-nurtur'd groom! - 1 
Is thus the love thou bear'ſt untothe King? ] 

ind | | Gen- 
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Gentlemen, take notice of Fe ſlave, 
And if he fault let him be ſoundly plagued. 
Nou, frolick Tanner, what wilt thou afford? 


Tr eee; chat” 
be too little, take twenty nobles more: while [ have it my 


King ſhall never want. 


How. The King ſhall know thy loving, liberat wan | 
Hobbs. Shall he, i'faith? I thank ye heartily! _ hear 


ye, gentlemen, come ye from the court? 
How, I do. 


Hobbs. Lord, how does the King? and how dies Ned, the. 
King's butler? and Tom of his chamber? oy am ſure * 


Know them. 
How. I do, and they are well. 


Hobbs. For want of better guelts they were at : my houſe 


one night. 
How. I know they were. 


Hobbs. They promiſed me a good turn for kiing my 
daughter, Nell; and now I ha' cagion to try them: my ſon's 
in Caperdochia, as they call it, in Newgate jail; for peeping 
into another man's purſe : and outcept the King be miſer- 
able, he's like to totter for lack of ground to ſtand on! can 
that ſame Ned, the butler, do any thing with the yy 


How. More than myſelf or any other Lord. 


Hobbs. A halter he can! by my troth ye rejoice my bean N 


to hear it. 


How. Come to the court; I warrant thy ſon's life; Ned ; 


will fave that, and do thee Per good. 
Hobbs. Then fare ye well, Sirs 


I'll wean my mare's foal, and —4 up to the King; 


And you for your pains, two fat hens will I bring. | Exeunt. 


SCENE, A Grand Apartment. 


| Enter King, Howard, Sellenger, &c. 
| King. And have our country ſubjects been ſo frank, 


And bountiful in their benevolence, 
Toward our preſent ex pedition? 


Thanks | 
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Thanks, couſin Howard, for thy pains herein: 
We will have letters ſent to every ſhire, _ 
Of thankful gratitude, that they may know 
How highly we reſpect their gentleneſs. | 
How. One ching, my lord, 1 had well nigh forgot; 
Your pleaſant hoit, the Tanner of Tamworth 
King. What of him, couſin? 1 
How. He was right liberal; 
Twenty old angels and as many nobles, 
With a ſcore hides, he gave unto your grace ; 
And others, ſeeing him ſo bountiful, 
Stretch'd further than they otherwife had done. 
King. Truſt me I muſt requite that honeſt Tanner. 
O, had he kept his word, and come to court, 
In faith we ſhould have had good ftore of mirth. 
Hoto. That is not long, my lord, which haps at laſt ; 
He's come to London on an earneſt cauſe. | 
His ſon lies priſoner in Newgate-jail, 
And is condemned fora robbery. 
Your higneſs pardoning his ſon's default, 
May yield the Tanner no mean recompence. 
King. But who hath ſeen him ſince he came to town? 
Sel. My lord, in Holborn 'twas my hap to ſee him 
| Gazing about; I ſent away my men, 
And, clapping on one of their very cloaks, 
Accoſted 41 the Tanner knew me ſtrait; 
How now, Tom? and how doth Ned? quoth he, 
That honeſt, merry hangman, how doth he? 
I, knowing that your majeſty intended 
This day in perſon to come to the Tower, 
There bade him meet me, where mad Ned and I 
Would bring him to the preſence of the King, 
And there procure a pardon for his ſon. 
King. Have then a care we be not ſeen of him, 
Until we be provided for the purpoſe ; 
+ Becauſe once more we'll have a little ſport. Ri 
Tom Sellenger, let that care be your's. F 
Sel, I warrant you, my lord; I will not fail, | | 
| Enter 
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In this ſo needful warlike preparation, | 
. To gain our lawful right from haughty France; 
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Enter Lord Mayor, | Sheriff 3, Recorder, Ge. 
King. Welcome, Lord Mayor! Recorder, Sheriffs, all! 


Say, worthy friends, have you well ſignified 


Our thankfulneſs unto our citizens, 
For their late gathered benevolence? 

Mayor. So, pleaſe your highneſs it has juſt been done; 
Before the citizens in our guild-hall, 8 
Maſter Recorder made a long oration 
Of thankful gratitude for their kind gifts; 

Which they received with. ſo great reſpet, 


And love unto your royal majeſty, 


As it appear'd to us they ſorrowed 
Their bounty to your highneſs was no more. 
King. Lord Mayor, and Sirs, thanks to yourſelvesand chem. 


And go ye with us now unto the Tower, 


To ſee the order that we ſhall obſerve 


— 


The better may ye certifie to them, 2 
What need there was of their benevolence. 
And, gentle Sheriffs, as we paſs along, 

A word in private about other matters. 
While we to quell our foes abroad to roam, 


Let's not forget our ſubjects bliſs at home 2 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE, , Ter: 


Enter King, Lord Mayor, Recorder, Howard, er, 


and the train. 


King. Having awak'd forth of their Nleepy dens 


Onur drowſy cannon, which ere long ſhall charm 


The watchful F rench, with Death's eternal ſleep, 
And all things elſe in readinels for France, 


 Avhtle we wall give truce unto our care. 


There is a merry Tanner near at hand, With 
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With whom we mean to have a little mirth; 

Therefore, Lord Mayor, and you my other friends, 

I muſt intreat you not to knowledge me; 

No man ſtand bare, but as companions all: 

So, Tanner, now come when you pleaſe ;—and ſee 
Where, in good time, he comes. Go, Tom, and meet him. 


| Enter Hobbs. 
Sel. What, John Hobbs? welcome 1'faith, to court. 


Hobbs. Gramercy, honeſt Tom! where is the hangman 


Ned? where is that mad raſcal? ſhall I not ſee him? 
Sel. See, there he ſtands; that ſame is he. 


Hobbs. What, Ned! a plague on thee, how doſt thou for 


a mad rogue? and how, and how? [ Shaking him by the Hand. 
King. In health, John Hobbs, and very glad to ſee thee; 
But ſay, what wind drove thee to London? 
Hobbs. Ah, Ned! I was brought hither with a whirlwind, 
man; my ſon! my fon! did I not tell thee I had a knave to 


my ſon? 17 5 
King. Yes, Tanner, what of him? 
Hobbs. Faith, he's in Caperdochia, Ned; inNewgate-goal, 


for a robbery : and is like to be hang'd, outcept thou get the 


King to be more miſerable to him. | 


* 


King. If that be all, Tanner, I'll warrant him; 
I will procure his pardon of the King. | 


Hobbs. Wilt thou, Ned? for thole good words, ſee what 
my daughter Nell hath ſent thee; a hankercher * 


with as good Coventry- blue“ {ilk thread as ever thou ſaw 
King. And I, perhaps, may wear it for her ſake, 
In better preſence than thou art aware gf. 


* And ſhe gave me a ſhirt-collar, wrought over 
With no counterfeit ſtuſt. 
What, was it gold? 


_ Nay, 'twis better than gold. 


What wis it? 

Right Coventry blue.” ; ; 
| George A Greene, The Pinner of Malefield, 1 599: 
By this paſſage C:ventry-blue appears to have been formerly held in 
great eſtimation, | | | 


Hobbs. 
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Hobbs. How, Ned; a better 1 that can ſt thou not 
have, for ſilk, cloth, and e why Nell made it, 
man! — But, N ed, is not the King in this company? 1 
he in the white beard and red petticoat? By the maſs, I 


miſdoubt, Ned, that is the King: 1 know it by my 905 
What-ye-call- um's players. 


King. How by them, Tanner? 

Hobbs. Why, ever when they play an Enterlout, or a Com- 
modity, at Tamworth, the King is always in a white-beard, 
and a red- gown like him; therefore I iſpect him to be 


; | the King. 


King. No, truſt me, Tanner, that is not the King; but 
thou ſhalt fee the King before thou goeſt, and have a pardon 
for thy ſon with thee. 

Hobbs. Then what is he !th'red-gown, and he ith black? 

King. That is the Mayor, Lord-Mayor of London; the 
other is the Recorder. 

Hobbs. What nick. names theſe Court-nols have for one- 
another! Mare and Corder, quotha! — We have no ſuch at 
Tamworth or Liechfield ; there is the honeſt bailiff and his 
brethren : ſuch words 'gree beſt with us. 

King. My Lord-Mayor, and good Mr. Recorder, I pray 
ye, for my ſake, to bid this honeſt Tanner welcome. 

Mayor. You are welcome, my honeft friend! 
In ſign whereof, I pray you ſee my houſe, 


And ſup with me this night. 


Record. And, if it pleaſe you, dine with me tomorrow. 

Hobbs. 1 thank ye, goodman Mare! and Maſter Corder! 
but I care not for no meat; my ſtomach is hke to a fick 
ſwine's, that will neither eat nor drink, *till ſhe know what | 
will become of her pig.— Ned and Tom, ye promiſed me 
a good turn when I came to Court; either do it now, and 
fave my ſon from the gallows, or go hang yourſelves. 

King. No ſooner comes the King, but I will do it. 

Sel. I warrant thee, Tanner; fear not thy ſon's life, 

Hobbs. Nay, I fear not his life; tis his death I fear. 


Enter 
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The KING in the COUNTRY. 27 
Eater the Sheriffs and Young Hobbs. 


1 Sher. All health in h attend my IM 
24. Sher. Here is the young man, Hobbs, condemn'd 
to die. | 
Hobbs. Sovereign! and my ſon! O that ever I was born! 
King. Look to the Tanner! ! chafe his temples, Sirs ! 
This unlook'd meeting and diſcovery 
Have overpower'd his faculties. 
Hobbs. Let me alone,— I'm a dead man! 


Ah, my liege! that ye ſhould deal fo with a poor dnn 


Tanner but its no matter, I can but die. 
King. But when, Tanner? can'ſt thou tell? 


Hobbs. Nay, e' en when ye pleaſe; for I have ſo defended! 
ye, by calling ye plain Ned, mad rogue, and raſcal, that I 


know ye'll have me hang'd. Therefore, no more ado, but 
let my ſon and I e hag — truſs d up together. And here's 
another, as honeſt as yourſelf. no doubt; ye- made me call 
him plain Tom, and 1 his name is Thomas, and 
ſome man of worſhip too; therefore, let's to our doom, een 
when and where ye will. - 

King. Tanner, attend! not only do we pardon thee 
Thy plain and blunt, tho' honeſt, well- meant ſpeech, - 
But 1n all princely kindneſs welcome thee ! 
And thy ſon's treſpaſs do we pardontoo; [ YoungHobbstneels. 
With this obſervance, that he ſin no more 
In ſuch - like ſort, elſe ſhall he ſurely die! 
For he who from his prince's clemency . 
Hath once received a juſtly - forfeit life, 
And brings it into Jeopardy again, 
Deſerves not mercy, nor een pity merits. 

J. Hobbs. If I offend again, my gracious lege! 
Let me not mercy, nor e en pity find. 

King. Tis well! Receive with kindneſs thy repentant ſon; 
And in return for what thou freely gav'ſt 
To aid our enterpriſe gainſt haughty France, 
We give to thee and thine in yearly fen 
An hundred marks ; now, Tanner, what doſt ſay? _ 

Dea Hobbs. 
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They kneel. 


* 
" 
r •unl 


28 The XING in the COUNTRY. 


Hobbs. Why, an'like your kingſhip, I can ſcarce ſay at 
all! bur, 1 thank ye !—l thank ye for my ſon's life, I 
thank ye for not putting me to death ; and when I get back 
to Tamworth, my Nell ſhall work a ſcarf, and fend ye; and 
Pl not forget a ſkin of choice cordovan, of my own tanning, 
to make ye boots againſt ye next go a hunting : when, if 


ye would but once more leave your kingſhip behind ye, 
come to wy poor hovel, and be plain hail-fello ) Ned again, 


we'd have ſuch a rowſe, as ſhould make all the hair on my 
hides ſtand an end! and fo, farewell ! | les 
Heaven bleſs ye! ſtill I'll fay or fing, 
Long live your Majeſty ! God fave the King! 

King. The Drama ended, EDwaRD is no more! 
But for his loſs we little, need deplore; | 
GEoRGE, great and good! yet lives, and may he long! 
Join, then, all loyal hearts in cheerful ſong; | 
Lift high your voices *till the roof doth ang, 
In duteous homage to great GzorGE our Kin ! 


Song and Chorus of 
«GOD saveg THE KING!” 
SN re L030 


ERRAT 4. 


Page 7, line 2, read from ſeeing my heart! | 
Page 9, near the bottom, read Which King doſt thou quire for? 
Page 12, ibid. read a fool and a coward. 
Page 17, line 18, read and t'other may ſerve. 
Adem, line 24, read Heavy news there. 
Page 18, near the bottom, read we will give thee there. 
Idem, Divide _ laſt ſpeech but one into verſe, e. g. 

| e, &c. | | 

So now, &c 

And ſo, &c. | 

The like may be ceſſary in ſome other places overlook'd. 
Page 23, line 20, read \ our highneſs pardoning, &c. 
Page 24, line 22, read abroad do roam, &c. 


Correct alſo yu into ye, wherever it may occur in HoBgs's ſpeeches. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The Dramatic Piece of © The King in the Country,” 


was compiled and performed laſt ſummer, imme- 


diately on His Majeſtys return from Cheltenham; 
when Entertainments of various kinds were exhi- 
bited at the different Places of Public Amuſement, 
having relation, to the Royal Excurſion. The Ca- 


lamity which, to the grief of every good mind, has 


ſince befallen Our Beloved Sovereign, does not, it is pre- 
ſumed, render the publication of this Drama im- 


proper; had the Editor thought it ſo, it would cer- 
tainly have been withheld: for, having been honoured 


with The Royal Authority to ſuperintend Theatrical 
Entertainments theſe ten years paſt. (during which 


period it has been neceſfary for him to adapt pieces of 
alocal, or temporary nature, to Provincial Theatres), 


no one can entertain a more proper ſenſe of duty, 


reſpect, loyalty, and affection, to Our moſt gracious 


T | i. IfT 2 
King, whom God preſerve and reſtore! 


\ 


. N o 


December 29, 1788. 


By Winter's chilling breath now Silver Thames 
Is ice-bound, and his gently-gliding ſtream, 
That late convey'd each product of the land 
To all who wanted, ſtill diffuſing good, 
In torpid ſtupor lies! But oh! worſe grief! 
Benign and gracious GEORGE, whoſe every deed 
Throughout his holy life was amiable, 
Diſpenſing bleſſings ever o'er his realms, 
Under th” ALMIGHTY's viſitation lies ! 
The ſtream of reaſon, and the ſpring of ſenſe, 
Faſt bound! cloſe lock'd! 

Moſt merciful, juſt GOD! 


As thou ſtill ſendeſt kindly, genial warmth, 


To looſe the bands of Winter in due time; 
So may it pleaſe THEE ſhortly to reſtore 


To reaſon, health, and happineſs, OUR KING ! 


; 


Written on the Bank of the Thames, oppoſite Kw, 


For the Literary Muſcum, No. III. 


Written by the Author of the Lines on 
His Majeſty's late Derangement, 
inſerted in No. I. 


RAIS'D be our God, th Almighty Lord! 
Praiſe the Moſt High with one accord; _ 
Let no diſſent be heard ; 
For gracious George, ſtill good and great, 
His Mind relum'd, reſumes his State: 
Nor Anarchy be fear d. 


Ambition, Envy, hide your heads! 
Serene he ſpeaks, auguſt he treads, 
To re-aſcend his Throne; 
Th' acclaim of Millions meets his ear, 
Th' o'erflowing joy of hearts ſincere 
Succeeds an Empire's moan. 


Fiction avaunt ! nor hope to raiſe 
A power unknown in former days, 
The Eaglet's eyes to ſeel; 
To blunt his talons, ſoil his plumes; 
While Owl, or Bat obſcene, preſumes 
To mould the Commo nweal. 
„ Generous 
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Nor thou, OBE, ! proud, diſdain, 
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Genelous Hibernia l Thine the praiſe, 
Fit ſubject for a Hayley's lays, 
To ſcorn a niggard mite! 


4 * „ > &S 7 % 


Him thou'deem'ft worthy thee to rule, 


Maugre the knave, or knave-led fool, 
ROS freely doſt invite! ; 


Should (Heaven avert it?) George gn. 
An invaleſcence prove, 

To emulate thy Siſter's. ſoul ; 

And give Young George, without controul, 


Thy ſceptre, faith, and love! 


But may his Sire, till Time ſay no, 

And Death compel him to forego,  _ ö 
Through length of days, the Crown, 

Oer Britain's Empire mildly reign; Th 


That when the Heir is call'd _ 
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